








ALLERTON 


Club Residences 








“A full house beats 3-0f-a-kind, doesn’t it? 


“In poker, yes— but no poker hand can equal these three.” 
“What are they?” 


“ Allerton Club Residences, in New York, Chicago and Cleveland.” 


RATES $12 TO $22 A WEEK — TRANSIENT RATES: 


$3.00, $3.50 NO INITIATION FEES No DUES$ 
JAMES 8. CUS HM AWN, Prestdene 


WILLIAM @. @¢g8&8. Managtkineg 


Director 
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KING SPEAKS TO CAL THe man who originated the 


Kina GEorGcE. we understand proverb that its better to give than 
expects to open the transatlantic to receive had probably just finished 
radiophone service by holding a unwrapping his Christmas presents. 


conversation with President Coolidge. 
King George, we take it, is something 
of an optimist. 


CORRUPTION IN CHINA 
Many Chinese officials have re- 
cently 
bribery 


executed because of 
corruption. We are 
sadly afraid that China will never 
succeed as a Republic. 


been 
and 

SPEAKING before the New York 
State Chamber of Commerce, Iowa's 
former Secretary of Agriculture sug- 
gested a governmental commission to 
fix and guarantee to the farmer, 
minimum wheat, corn, 
cotton and wool. According to the 
farmers this is just what they have 
been getting. 


THE next step the debtor nations 
are likely to take in connection with 
this country’s War Loans, will be to 
demand that we pay them interest 
on the money. 


prices on 
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Lanptorp—Aha! I shall have to charge you extra for making a rink! 
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HUNTERS FIND GOLD 

HunTERrs in the State of Washing- 
ton report that the gizzards of wild 
geese are filled with gold nuggets. 
They may be geese but they know 
what they'll if there going 
to spend the winter in California. 


need 


We learn from the that 
Governor McLeod recently attended 
an official function in Raleigh as the 
guest of the of North 
What was it again that 


press 


Governor 
Carolina. 


the Governor of South Carolina 
said to the Governor of North 
Carolina? 
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1Sc a copy 
Joseph T. Cooney, 


y, N. Y., under Act of March 3, 1879, $5.00 a year 
Banning, Norman Anthony, Vice-Presidents 
the tact that every article and picture appearing in 
U.S 
ago 5 North M igan Avenue 
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“Sophronisba, you do lool: cold! Why don’t you be sensible and wear a 


cap?” 


Too Big a Risk 
She had never done wrong, 
And nobody was purer; 
She was too good to live— 
So they wouldn’t insure her. 


fae 


Women now not only buy their 
clothes on the installment plan- 
they wear them the same way. 


Well Anchored 


“That was some wind you had in 
Miami,” remarked the visitor. 

“Yes,” replied the survivor. “It 
lifted everything but the mortgages.” 
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For His Own Good 
T= fellow who has the apartment 


above mine evidently believes that 
it’s never too late to celebrate. 

He’s at it again to-night. I think 
he’s trying to raise the roof. Or 
lower the floor. It makes me nervous 
and my nervousness seems to be 
contagious. The chandelier is trem- 
bling. The ceiling seems ready to 
collapse. 

The pictures on the wall are shaky. 

And that’s what worries me. A 
fallen picture means a death. If one 
of those pictures falls, it means there 
will be a death in this apartment 
house. 

I wonder if the fellow upstairs is 
superstitious. He'd better be. 

R. C. O'Brien. 


HAS 


A splendid idea of supreme help- 
lessness: An efficiency expert out of 
a job. 


AAS 


There’s no question but that the 
short skirt is having a high old time. 


ASH 


“There are no back-seat drivers 
in my family.” 

“You're lucky.” 

“Yep. She rides on the front 
seat.” 
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The American Bacchus 


Hv up, my boon companion; 
Pack your things, "tis time to 
start 
On that ribald tour we promised 
To devote to Bacchus’ art. 


Cease your pitiful potations 
Of a gin as new as h—I. 
We will gargle Benedictine. 

Curagoa and Moselle. 





By the old Moulmein pagoda 
With the temple bells a-clink, 
What the good Moulmeinians drink 
of, 


Oceans of it, we will drink. 


On the far coasts of Kamchatka 
We will watch the dawns grow 
pale 
Drinking, like the best Kamchatkans, 
Gulfs of brown Kamchatkan ale. 


In the blue Bulgarian mountains, 
In a hut upon the steep 

We will tipple koumiss blithely 
Till we topple off to sleep. 


Mornings sipping in our cabin, 
Guzzling on the deck till late. 
Boozing round the Bay of Biscay, 
Beering up the Bering Strait. 





Yes, but old companion, hurry. 
Here we simply rot and die, 


Quick, for one world-round of drink- Mason—I’ve changed me mind—I won't chase no $2 hat. 
ing 
E’er the whole round world goes 
dry. S. R. G. Too Much 
[)o22™-: the mail man, staggered 


= into his home at eight o’clock 
meee Me gs Christmas night, after having lugged 

pe 3. . | infinite quantities of mail about all 
day. He looked for all the world 
like the hunchback of Notre Dame; 
in fact he was so bent over that the 
children thought he was getting 
ready to go down on all fours to play 
with them. His eyes were those of a 
caged animal, for his nerves were 
completely gone. 

The good wife kissed him and 
remarked that he had not yet seen 
his Christmas gifts. He tottered 
over to that part of the davenport 





allotted to the display of suspenders, 
socks, ete.—took one look at an 
open box, and leaped, screaming 





2 
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<> 


. hysterically, into the tree. 
Some one had given him a package 
Why not adapt the candelabra idea to the needs of the girl who has to of writing paper. 
smoke more than one cigarette at once? George A. Paravicini 
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as pictured by any kid 
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THropaLp—W hat I like about the tabloids is that you can read em while you're driving! 


A Man’s Memory 
“VV eu. well, Mahoney! Glad 


you dropped in,” exclaimed 
Ben Sheldon, general statistician of 
the International Gadget Corpora- 
tion, “how are things down your 
way?” 
“Cotton 
Mahoney. 
“Yes, yes,” mused Sheldon, “the 
average price per ton of coal here is 
sixteen and two-thirds per cent. 
higher than it was in nineteen twen- 
ty-four. We shipped thirty-three 
million gadgets last year, of which 
twenty-six million went to the ex- 
port trade. This may mean some- 
thing and then again, it may not. 
“Yes and no,” said Mahoney. 
“Furthermore,” continued Shel- 
don, “in this country there are three 
hundred and forty-eight thousand 
gadget salesrooms, exactly thirty- 
three and a third per cent. more than 
we had in nineteen hundred and ten. 
“Well, well,” said Mahoney. 


“Can you take dinner with me?” 


crop’s too big,” said 











OK FOR A BRAVE LIFE OW THE 
OCEAN WAVE WILLY-NILLY 

Old “Si” Hoskins—by heck!—was 
approached by a flighty young female 
from the city, who desired to buy 
some milk from him. “Wa'l,” 
drawled the good peasant, “I’m fifteen 
quarts short this mornin’. The young 
calf got in the barn last night and 
drunk ’em up!” “Oh, Mr. Hoskins!” 
exclaimed Miss Lovejoy, “how did it 
ever get the tops off the bottles?” Can 
you picture honest Sis amusement 
question mark, 
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“Sure!” shouted Sheldon, “got to 
ring up the little woman first and 
ask to be excused. Let me see. 
What’s my ‘phone number? Im- 
perial three two six one or six three 
two one? Wonder if my exchange 
is Imperial or Billings? Funny, I 
can’t remember that.” He walked 
to the outer office, deep in thought. 

“Oh, Miss Lane,” he called, “look 
up my telephone number in the 
directory and tell Mrs. Sheldon I 
won’t be home to dinner.” 

“Ready,” said Mahoney. 

“Sure,” answered Sheldon, “now 
there are about three hundred and 
thirty-eight different types of gad- 
gets and of these only two hundred 
and sixty in... .” 

Hugh Wood 


ad 
There’s only one thing a wife will 


admit she doesn’t know and that’s 
why she married her husband. 
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WHO KILLED COCK ROBIN? 


Whiffletree, N. J. 

Or January 24, 192%, two of New 

Jersey’s ablest lawyers will 
face each other in a last attempt to 
ascertain just who the dickens any- 
way did kill this here Robin person. 
Governor Zoftick of New Jersey said 
yesterday in an exclusive interview 
with our correspondent that he was 
getting sick and tired of all this 
kibetzing around and he intended 
to find out who killed the damn bird 
anyhow, suggesting at the same time 
that it might have been our Aunt 
Hester, which notion we promptly 
pooh-poohed. 

The salient facts of the case are as 
follows: A bird, who later gave his 
name as Cock Robin, was found in a 
pretty disorganized condition under 
a curly maple tree near Lodi, N. J. 
He had a black eye and two brandy 
blossoms on his nose, so it was first 
thought that the tree might have 
fallen on him; but this surmise was 
abandoned when it was pointed out 
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“Dern ye, Fat! 


by Our Special Correspondent 
by several investigators that the 
tree was still standing. Repeated 
attempts were made to revive Robin 
without success, until it was finally 
suggested that he be given wood 
alcohol cocktails. If he didn’t re- 
vive under these, argued the sug- 
gesters, he must be dead indeed; and 
if he were really dead, the cocktails 
could only make him deader. The 
plan was carried out and so was 
Robin, but not before he had come 
to for a moment and whispered the 
significant syllable “Rab.” 

Such are the mysterious circum- 
stances surrounding the case. What 
further complicates the case is that 
several people have already come 
forward with admissions that they 
killed Robin. Chief among them is 
a bushelman from the Bronx named 
Sparrow, who claims he did it with 
his bow and arrow. The fact is that 
this Sparrow is just a rhyming fool 
and would admit anything as long 
as it rhymed with Sparrow. Like 


If I cud git clost enuf to ye I'd sure paste ye one!” 





“narrow” or “barrow,” for instance. 

Or even “harrow.” By the way, 

that’s not so bad. How about a 

little jingle like 

“Oh, how these circumstances must 
harrow 

The honest soul of Mr. Sparrow!” 

This might work up into a good 
poem sometime. 

Well, the way we figure it out is 
this: The key of the case is con- 
tained in Robin’s last utterance, 
“Rab.” Now take all the things 
this could mean. Did he mean 
“Rabid,” inferring that he had been 
bitten by arabid dog? No, for Robin 
was a pretty gay dog himself. Did 
he mean “Rabbit”? No again, 
for as far as can be ascertained, he 
hated rabbits, and they, likewise, 
feared him. What of “Rabble” or 
even “Rabbi”? No, they sound 
wrong anyhow. So that we finally 
narrow down to what Robin meant 
when he breathed “Rab” into the 

(Continued on page 29) 
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WHERE THE WHITE LINE OUGHT TO BE 


- 
é 














JUDGE 














-—— — iunminiidiae oe eae _— 
The Annual Author’s League Bene- 
fit Show and Ball at the Roosevelt 
‘aaah fifteen hundred, count ‘em, 
celebrities in one room!..... the 
manufacturers of Art and Literature 
who turn out fifty thousand tons of 
material daily for the consumption of 
the public ..... 
ON and they make 
te fun of the Rota- 
2°h~srians!... . five 
Ly OF haired girl in a pale green gown.... 
*“Mac” made a sketch of her... . 
striking no end..... the girl—not 
| the sketch ..... a pleasant evening. 
No wonder the younger generation 
| is hard-boiled and cynical . . . . their 
illusions are discarded along 
with their rompers, they know 
before they are five that Santa 
| Claus is a lot of apple sauce, 
his they have stepfathers and 
pA. uf A mothers instead of parents, 
ONTY they learn that 
EITHER money is the only / > \ 
/ God that is wor- 
War shiped_ and that | 
| Presidents are ( te 
people .... all of - / \ \\ lly 7 
which leads up to (' \ | 
| Sam Adam’s book (| \ 
y re or 
how he gets away 
of them worth driving twenty miles with it is beyond me... . he thumbs 
through a snow storm to hear.... . his nose at Washington and says, “‘If 





George Gershwin himself in person at 
the piano playing “Rhapsody in Blue” 


this be treason, make the most of 
it!’ .... at any rate it’s a mighty 
















. . sounded a little flat 

| though without an orches- 

| tration..... Jack Donahue, = 

| the funniest guy on the weé€«< 

| stage, told about the man ( —, 

| who was so fastidious that 

| he put trees in his socks, and 

| several other stories .... 

| the hit of the show was 
Donahue, Bert Kalmar and 
Harry Ruby as the “Beau 
Brummels of Broadway” 
.... they were so funny the OLD IRV 
celebrities forgot and stop- ARRWER WITH 
ped — . each — yi e 
.... and last but not least, A FUNNY 
Ben Bernie and his orches- for, 

| tra... . and speaking of 

hidden beauties, a tall red- 

L 





interesting book and by the time this 
is printed will probably be a sensa- 
tion. 


—t- 


I seem to be serious no end this 
week . . . . maybe it’s because I’ve 
been getting so many knocks lately! 

. it worries me, no kidding... . 
am I getting too stuck up or going 
stale or what?.... there! I left the 
door wide open! .. . . for example 
Mary Nostrand, of Paterson, is 
tickled to death because some one 
else disapproves of me and thinks 
I’ve got an awful nerve encouraging 
people to break the Eighteenth 
Amendment and a guy named Cam- 





A LADY A@K JUDGE, 


» | Ns, - ONERWEARD 
 \\\ sR. WHAT THE MIK- 


\|/ MEN WERE NEARING 

Uo “PEGE MORNINGS / 
bridge, from Harvard, says I read the 
New Yorker too much and that I’m 
trying to imitate them! . . . .and he 
goes on to say that if I had one more 
brain I'd be a half-wit . . . . Weill in 
the first place I don’t read the New 
Yorker—I leave that to the out-of- 
towners and I don’t lay any claims 
to brains—I leave that to the Cam- 
bridge men and I’m not trying to 
encourage anyone to break the law 
so I won’t print any recipes this week 
because—I haven’t any more space! 
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FLappER—Ah, for the love of Pete, don’t be silly! I did this to avoid an accident! 





Cop—What! Your husband fainted at the wheel? 
“Yes! That woman signaled she was going to turn left and then she turned left!” 
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“Of course, he doesn’t look it, my dear, but I’ve heard he’s a Seragenarian.” 
“Mercy! The old reprobatel”’ 
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ER What the Well-dressed 





Man Will Wear 
PR EMEMBER “Nifty Joe’ Nevins? 
The 


gent who turned the 
Schmaltz Silk Mills job and got 
twelve years up the river for it? 
Poor Joe! He was a hard-hearted 
guy, I know; but before he took the 
trip up the foam, Joe told me a 
story. This is it. 

He was doing second-story work 
one time in a swell neighborhood up- 
town. He had just got into ,a 
apartment that promised fich ‘pick- 
ings and was looking over the layout 
when he heard somebody at the door. 
Joe never let any wheat grow be- 
tween his feet and in a minute he 
was behind a curtain with his gat 
ready. The light goes on and there’s 
this natty gent rigged out in a per- 
fect black overcoat with a velvet 
collar and hard hat. The guy 
stands in the middle of the floor 
pulling off his gloves while Joe de- 
cides to wait and see what happens. 
Joe never was a fashion plate him- 
self but he knew the goods when he 
The looks 
himself over in a mirror before he 
starts taking off his coat and Joe 
notices that he don’t make any move 
to start throwing stones at himself. 
While Joe is looking the guy over, 
he notices that he’s wearing these 
half rubbers, and Joe was sure it 
wasn’t raining when he came in. 
Well, the fella takes off his overcoat 
and turns his back to Joe; and poor 


saw it. clothes-horse 
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**Lishen, Offsher—I’m not as think as you 








“Some labor-saving device, 
“Not so hot 


Joe almost threw a kitty when he 
sees a patch as large as a pillow in 
the seat of his pants. Then he turns 
around facing Joe and he sure was 
a fancy bit of gent’s wear; he looked 
like a floorwalker off for the day. 
Everything on him matched; his tie 


and his pocket handkerchief was 


exactly alike and Joe starts putting 
Next 
thing the guy slips off his jacket and 


down a few notes on his cuff. 


ne - —— 
_ oe! Se 
—~ —= a ~~ — 


drunk I'am.” 


Virginia.” 


I gotta wind the clock every ¢ ight day fa 


Joe had another shock. The guy 
was wearing a dickey instead of a 
shirt. A minute later he had took 
off his tie and Joe saw that one whole 
end of it was clipped off short. 
Then, a second later, he sees why; 
the gent had pinned the piece he cut 
off the tie in the pocket of his jacket, 
so no wonder they matched. By 
this time Joe was beginning to feel 
sort of dizzy. The guy kicks off his 
rubbers and then his shoes and Joe 
sees why he wears the rubbers. 
There were two holes like half dollars 


in the shoes. Joe 


soles of the 
watches fascinated and when he sees 
they ain’t no feet in the guy’s socks, 
that was the last straw and he passed 
out cold. 

When he come to, 
in his bathrobe and was just heading 
for the door. 


the guy was 


Ten minutes later the 
guy came back in the room and saw 
a note pinned to a ten-spot on the 
It said, “Here. Take this 
and buy yourselves some clothes; 
I ain’t got the heart to rob you.” 
And it was signed “‘Santy Claus.” 


dresser. 


Perelman 
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Everything you say to a woman, 
will be used against you. 
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“ORPHANS OF THE 
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The Great Day 


e6 HRISTMAS,” writes a correspondent to Heywood 
Broun, “has become our most commercialized, 
stereotyped occasion, not excepting Mother’s 


Day. The only people who really enjoy it are the makers 
of Christmas cards, owners of department stores and, in 


anticipation, children. In fact, if there were no children 
in the world some public spirited person would have suc- 
ceeded in abolishing the gift-giving aspect of the holiday 
long ago.” 

We doubt it. We are reminded of an illuminating 
article in a recent Mercury entitled, ‘““Wanted: A New 
Messiah.” The writer, Byron Dexter, describes con- 
vincingly the transformation, now taking place, of Chris- 
tianity into the Religion of Success. He indicates just 
how the old forms and phrases have been interpreted to 
clothe the new god, even to the rediscovery of Christ, by 
Bruce Barton and others, as the ideal Rotarian. But he 
misses an opportunity, we think, in not stressing the 
extent to which Christmas, the great festival of the 
Nativity, has been absorbed into and made to serve this 
new religion. 


et F&F HF FH SH 


[see is a certain poetic justice in this adaptation of 

Christmas, since in all likelihood Christianity itself pur- 
loined the festival from preceding cults and made it over 
into its own image. We refer, of course, to the well-known 
theory that it is a continuation under altered auspices of 
the Roman Saturnalia and similar pagan rites in celebra- 
tion of the winter solstice. Certainly it began as a feast 
day pure and simple, after these ancient models, and even 
to this day, outside of Teutonic countries, Christmas 
presents are unknown. 

But in Teutonic countries, and especially in our own, 
behold how far we have strayed from the original con- 
ception of this day. We have made it the one day in the 
year when the merchant cleans his shelves, when con- 
sumption with a mighty effort catches up with production. 
This is the day when everyone, even the least of us, 
marches up manfully and plunks down his tribute to the 
Moloch of Modern Industry. It is the day of the great 
commercial killing, of the great annual sacrifice to the God 
of Success. In preparation, the banks start boosting 
Christmas clubs a year ahead and industry follows with 
a careful canvass and determination of styles. Then 
come the interminable conferences which finally congeal 
into advertising campaigns and which, as the day ap- 
proaches, develop into a drum-head barrage. His Majesty, 
Mass Production, concentrates his entire high pressure 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


selling effort on this day, making his appeal to our greed, 
to our self-interest, our social ambition, our pity, our pride, 
our sentimentality. He rakes us fore and aft; and how 
nobly we respond! 


A xp why not? Isn’t Christmas the birthday of Christ 
. and wasn’t Jesus, according to Mr. Barton and the 
other current prophets and soothsayers (as interpreted by 
Mr. Dexter), “‘the world’s greatest organizer, the man 
who proved His right to sit at the head of every directors’ 
table”? “He had personal magnetism, He rose from 
obscurity to such eminence that the wealthiest men in the 
community invited Him to dine at their homes. . He 
was the world’s greatest advertising man, an attention 
getter; He had a sales punch. Jesus proved conclusively 
that there can be no such thing as overproduction. Jesus 
is the man to study if you would learn how to Organize, to 
Get Across a Message, to Land an Order, to Build Up a 
Bank Account. Jesus was a Success.” 

And so is Christmas. Ask any live-wire merchandiser in 
the land. But what a flop it must have been once! Before 
people came to understand The Man Nobody Knows, 
when they still thought of Him as He who said: “It is 
easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than 
for a rich man to enter into the Kingdom of God.”” Then 
if anyone gave presents he usually made them himself, and 
people devoted the day, not to the exchange of purchases, 
but to such simple, inexpensive observances as going to 
church, calling on the neighbors, playing games, sampling 
the punch bowl. How ignorant they must have been in 
those days of the true spirit and significance of Christmas, 
mustn’t they? 
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Vare, Oh Vare...! 


A’ the moment this is being written they have dis- 

covered that a dead man voted for Senator-elect 
Vare, of Pennsylvania. Previously it was established 
that children of tender age had voted for him and men 
and women who were out of town at the time or who had 
neglected to go to the poles. No doubt the investigation 
will unearth many more surprises of a similar nature ere 
What a pity it is that Philadelphia 
could not have put over the Sesquicentennial as easily and 
uns¢ Ifconsciously as she does an election. 


this goes to press. 
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B: the way, we noticed lately that the Sesqui is still 

being advertised on car cards in the New York “L.” 
The voters of Philadelphia will be interested to know who 
is paying for this—those who aren't dead. Ww. Mm. B. 














WELLE“SARATOGA SADIE” HAVE! 
YOVWAT LAST: GLOATED SAMUEL. 


WHAT PRICE COLLARS AND CUFFS? 

Here is a flossy piece of merchandise we just received from the South. 
A couple of Kentucky mountaineers met outside a well-known still (ad- 
dress on request). Said one, Lafe by name, “Say, Hank, old rubbish, they 
tell me you-all shot a man down thar in the gulch. Why-all did you-all 
do it?” “Well, Lafe,” replied the other, reaching for his shootin’-iron, 
“thet thar guy claimed Ah had a necktie on under mah beard. What could 
Ah do?” Now I ask you, did you ever hear a dumber one than this? 


A Man About Town 


OBERT DEMUTH was a man 
about town. Not only was 
Robert Demuth a man about town 
but he was also a man about four 
feet eleven inches at least and car- 
ried himself well. He had learned 
to carry himself well when he was in 
the army during the great World War. 
People everywhere stopped and 
stared at him on the street because 
he carried himself so well. Perhaps 
you would think that he would have 
become annoyed when people stared 
at him on the street this way for 
carrying himself so well. Well, he 
was sort of. That is until he got 
used to it as everyone does. His 
friends always used to say to him, 
“Robert, you'll get used to it as 
everyone does.” So after he got 
used to it he would just acknowledge 
their stares with a cool smile and a 
self-satisfied look meaning, “I’ve 
gotten used to it.” 
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lounging. Robert loved to lounge. 
He had learned to lounge at a very 


early age because his mother had one 


of the easiest lounges in the neigh- 
borhood. It was really too easy for 
words. In fact, it was like taking 
candy from a baby. But Robert 
didn’t care. He used to stay home 
and lounge by the hour. Then he 
would lounge by the fire and then 
by the window and sometimes by the 
piano. And sometimes he would 
even alternate if it struck his fancy. 
But then it always irritated his 
mother when he alternated. 

“What are you doing down there?” 
his mother would call in a shrill fal- 
setto and a kimona. 

“Tm lounging,’ Robert would 
answer, and then he would just lean 
back and go on lounging—and no 
one would hear a sound from him 
until he was through. 

It was Florence Haber whom he 
chanced to meet late one evening 
just before sundown. 

“Why, bless my soul,’ Robert ex- 
claimed to the conductor, “stop the 
car because I am sure that’s Florence 
Haber we just passed.” He could 
always recognize her by a rusty mail- 
box right in front of her veranda. 

“Why, Florence, what are you 
doing here?’ he asked, taking her 
by the arm and leading her toward 

(Continued on page 24) 





One day found Robert telling a “Quick, Sam, a wildcat’s jes run into tha’ house with yer wife.” 
story as he sat around at the club, “Wal, he'll jes’ have to git out the best way he can!” 
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WHEN YOU TRY TO PASS THAT PANICKY PEDESTRIAN 
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Motored up to 
Vassar last week 
and, My Dear, how 
the old place has changed! .. . 
Eons ago we girls had to wear modest 
little outfits but now three 
fourths of the lassies are all togged 
out in bright colored wind-breakers, 
rainbow golf socks and little, tight 
pleated skirts about six inches above 
the knee! ... What is the younger 
generation coming to? 


i 


> 


Have you seen the new bags with 
little watches inserted? . . . gives me 
an idea ... put out one with an alarm 
attachment .. . if you want to leave 
a party at, say, two o'clock, set your 
bag watch and the rest is automatic 

. or a mother could set her daugh- 
ter’s bag watch and say, “When that 
bell rings, Young Lady, you come 


home!” 
=> 


The new rhinestone cuffs for eve- 
ning wear are the most scintillating 
things I’ve ever seen . . . what a 
chance for the willowy brunettes! 

Ermine wraps ...mmmmm!... 
one with a luscious flesh feather bow 
collar . . . another trimmed in bands 
of mink around neck and shoulders 
and lined with velvet-garnet at the 
hem, gradually shading into bright 
red. 


o> 


In the Brevoort Book Shop, the 
aesthete may enjoy a real treat . . 
some perfectly lovely things in 
Bohemian glass — not just glass 
blowers’ tricks but tiny figures so 
infinitely delicate that they make a 
Tanagra figure look like “Civic 
Virtue”... if you think [’m raving 


go see them! 
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In spite of Broth- 
er’s grim warnings | 
simply must tell you 
about George Olsen’s club on Forty- 
ninth street and the Lido Venice... 
both delightful places but so dif- 
ferent! ...and there isn’t a single 
velvet drapery in either place. ... 
Olsen’s is very informal—Lido Venice 
just the opposite. . .both good places. 


SS 
qs 

Must also rave a little about 
“Honeymoon Lane”’.... I'd never 
even heard anything about it—went 
expecting to be bored to death and 
had the time of my life... it’s a 
marvelous show. 


oP 


The Six Best “Steppers”: 

“Half a Moon” (Honeymoon Lane). 

“Clap Yo’ Hands” (Oh, Kay). 

“With You In Araby” (Criss 
Cross). 

“You Will, Won’t You” 
Cross). 

“My Baby Knows” (No show). 

“Hello Bluebird” (No show). 


(Criss 








“Gee! 





A Believer In Signs 
“Tins is my record room,” said 

the man who had been intro- 
duced to me as the possessor of an 
interesting treasure. 

The room we had entered seemed 
to stretch into an infinite distance, 
and what was more strange, its walls 
were lined with shiny, steel filing 
cabinets. The center of the room, 
too, was filled with these cabinets. 
My host started to explain. 

“Everything is filed according to 
date. Thus, this side of the room 
is devoted to the records of 1920, 
this to those of 1921, this, 1922, 
and so on up to those of 1926, which 
are filling up this recently acquired 
row of cabinets. I have ordered a 
dozen more of the most modern type, 
with great capacity. They will be 
here next week and should accommo- 
date the records obtained during the 
next two months.” 

We stepped close to one of the 
1926 cabinets. It was labeled, ‘““Mid- 
night, May 1, to 6 a.m., May 6, in- 
clusive.”” My host opened the drawer 
with his key and pulled out some of 
the records. 

I took a card. “Tony Gallo, 
No. 3410, Office to Plaza,” it read. 
“Vic Cruze, 10671, Small’s to Bros- 
sert,” read another. ‘‘William Bros- 
sky, 6444, Al’s to Southampton, and 
return,” read a third. 

“Pardon me,” I pleaded, “but 
what, may I ask, are these, anyway?” 

“They are the records of the names 
and numbers, with the extent of the 
journey, of taxicab drivers with 
whom I have ridden. I keep them 
to comply with police department 
instructions. You have doubtless 
seen the order, posted in all taxicabs: 
“Notice to passengers: Keep a record 
of above name and number of this 
cab.” John C. Emery 


That was a bully fore-leg stroke, Sussie.” 
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i R: LE 1—Count your cards. If 
you have more than twelve and 
fewer than fourteen, bid five no 
trump. You won't make it, but 
you'll never be invited to play again. 
Rule 2—After shuffling, place the 
cards on the floor. Place your right 
foot on them. If the host can’t find 
another deck, the game will be called 
off. 

Rule 3—When in doubt as to what 
to play and as to what it’s all about, 
shut your eyes and play a card. If 
your partner leaps at you and bites 
you, he or she is no gentleman or 
lady, as the case may be. 

Rule 4—Always play through 
strength into weakness or vice versa. 


If the lady on your left has eaten a A glutton for punishment. 
garlic salad you may change your 
seat. 

Rule 5—When you realize that in the lap of the lady on your right. Rule 8—Upset your glass of gin 
you are about tobe completely sunk, Rule 7—When you have forgotten on the cards just as the deal is being 
elevate your nose, sniff three times what is trump, take a pair of dice completed. If it knocks the spots 
and announce that something is from your pocket and roll them on off the cards, you get a fair delay 

burning in the kitchen. In the en- the table. If any of the players offer while a new deck and a towel are 
| suing lull kick out one of the table to fade you, you may be able to start being brought. 
legs. This is always good for an out. acrap game. If they offer to assassin- Rule $—Tell the lady on your left 

Rule 6— Duringthe inevitable post- ate you, that is your fault for ever that you saw her husband feeding 
mortem held after each hand, light a mixing with a bevy of bridge bugs in artichokes to his stenographer. If 
cigarette and drop the lighted match the first place. you can’t pronounce artichokes, tell 


her “anchovies.” Better make it a 
steak. You may be able to start a 
first-class family row in this way and 
provide a good out for yourself. 

Rule 10—Arrange with the Pro- 
hibition outfit in your town to make 
a raid just as the game is starting. 
They'll do anything for $5. This is 
almost always a sure out. 


Ed. J. LaBarge 
St 


F the Greek restaurant menus 
were printed as the smart 
vaudeville boys would have it: 
Wegetable Zoop 








Peeckles Huss Reddish 
Rust Biff 
Mesh Pututters Bins 
Frooit Sillid 
Rolls or Butter Tuss 
ButLter—You rang, sir. Upple, Pitch or Stromberry Pie 
New Ricu—VYes, Jenkins. Just listen to Mr. Deadbean’s hunting Kupperkoffee 
story while I go to bed. Hilton Butler 
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SoMERSET MauGHAM—or 

“Willie,” as he is familiarly 

* known to with 

whom he isnot particularly familiar— 
is the author of Ethel Barrymore’s 
new play, “TheConstant Wife.” This 
would be a pretty dull way to begin 
if the author were Horace 
Annesley Vachell, Cyril Harcourt or 
half other fellow- 


countrymen of Maugham’s, but in 


pers¢ ns 


a Trey lew 


one of a dozen 


the case of Willie it is different. For 
that gentleman’s name on a play 
usually guarantees something. The 
reason for this isn’t far to seek. And 


unlike 


who 


that reason is that, four out 
of five Englishmen 
themselves with polite comedy, he 
has something more to offer than 
mere politeness. 

The average English drawing-room 
comedy is little more than a “Book 
of Etiquette” periodically — inter- 
rupted by the incursion of a some- 
what obstreperous husband who has 
found his wife’s gloves in Basil Piffle- 
berg’s bachelor chambers and by a 
butler who announces that something 
or other is being served in the next 


concern 


room. The authors give one the im- 
pression of having spent their lives 
standing outside of the Ritz or the 
Carlton looking in. They know 
nothing and simply say it dramatical- 
ly. But in Maugham’s case, 
feels one’s self in the presence of 
experience and a very 
intelligence, 
as his plays are not up to the mark. 
His sophistication is not the forced 
sophistication of many of his fellow 
British playwrights; his epigram- 
matic expression is imbedded in a 
goodly share of worldly wisdom 
where that of the others is imbedded 
in nothing more profound than the 
statement of a minority opinion in a 


one 


considerable 
even on such occasions 


‘7 Gegpe Teena ¢ 


Elliott)—Se« 


“Beyond the Horizon” (Mansfield)—Cor 
petent revival, 
“Gertie” (Bayes Very bad 


“The Pirates of Penzance” 


Plymouth lo 
be discussed next week. 


“Slaves All” (Bijou) —Ditto. 
“First Love” (Booth)—There’s little in this 
one. 


“Broadway” Broadhurst)--Highly — i 
teresting comedy-melodrama admirably staged 


| and acted. 


“The Desert Song” 


Entertaining 
musical comedy. 


Casino 
Repertoire (14th St 


Eva Le Gallienne plays 
clap-hands with Ibsen, 


Tchekhovy and Goldoni 
Seed of the 
jrama. 


Brute” (Comedy)—Cheap melo 


“The Little Spitfire’ (Cort Awful. 
“Sex” (Daly’s)—Even more so. 
“We Americans” 


“The Captire” 
finely done 


Eltinge)—Obvious stuff. 


Empire Excellent drama, 


“Hangman’s H Forrest)—To_ be 
ig wed later 
‘The Squall” (48th St Sex life in dear old 
Spain, 


Judge's Husband” (49th St.)—Bad. 


“The Donoran Affair” (Fulton)—The usual 
mystery stuff 

“On Approval” (Gaiety )—Diverting comedy 

“Criss Cross” (Globe)—Fred and Dorothy 


Stone in a very good bhoofing exhibition. 


ed Vet obb’s 
this Issuc. 


“The Witch” 
teresting play 


Daughter” (Golden)—Sec 


Greenwich)—Moderately in 
killed by incompetent produ 


tion 

“Pygmal Guild)—Shaw revival. 

“Caponsacchi” (Hampden)—A dull evening 

“The Noose’ (Hudson)—Conventional melo 
drama. 

“Oh, Kay” (Imperial)—Lively and amusing 
music show. 

“This Was a Man” (Klaw)—More sex—and 
dull. 

“Twinkle, Twinkle” Liberty )—Inferior 
Dusic show. 

“Two Girls Wanted” (Little)—For childrer 


under twelve. 


“An {mericar Tragedy” Longacre 
Dreiser in terms of Hal Reid. 
“Lily Sue” (Lyceum)—See “The Noose.’ 


“The Play's the Thing” 
light comedy by Molnar. 

“Up the Line’ (Morosco 
Play. Boola-boola! 


Miller 


A diverting 


A Harvard Prizc 


“Mozart” (Music Box)—Wait until you se« 
the Guitrys play it. 

“Vellow” (National See “The Noose.” 

“Daisy Mayme” (Playhouse)—George Kelly 
weakest. 


“This Woman Business” 
more class cuts up. 

“Countess Maritza” (Shubert)—Some ex- 
cellent tunes by Kalman. 

“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” 

\ funny evening with the 
Shaw. 


(Ritz) —The sopho- 


(Times Square ) 


Misse 8 Lee and 





“The Ladder” (Waldorf)—Terrible. 
“Autumn Fire” (Wallack’s)—Feeble Irish 

| play | 

‘ _ — 























This 
Maugham’s is, 
as platitudinous as a 
but the 
is for the 


fashion. 


and 


snooty risque 
latest exhibition of 
thematically, 
colored bishop, fellow’s em- 


broidery of most part 


witty, warm and ingratiating. At 
bottom, the story is the ancient one 
of sauce for the goose and gander. 


Yet Maugham juggles 
that its age is lost sight of. Not all 
the time, but at least 
often enough to make the evening 
pass agreeably. Miss Barrymore is 
quite charming; the quality that used 
to be in her performances in the old 


so deftly 


true enough, 


Empire days she has once again re- 
captured. 


LI 


] | AVING rejected several relatively 
first-rate American plays, the 
Theater Guild, desiring to ward off 
further complaints of a too great 
devotion to the dramatic art of 
Czecho-Slovakia, the Free 
State and points adjacent, now pro- 
duces a third-rate 
Its author is Sidney Howard; its 
title, “Ned McCobb’s Daughter.” 
What merits it 
recognizable wish to draw authentic 


Congo 


American play. 


possesses lie in a 


character and, now and then, a sug- 


gestion of sound ironic viewpoint. 
Its failure playwright’s 
inability to realize his intentions. 
Seeing the play, one constantly feels 
that the author, though he stands on 


the tips of his toes, 


lies in the 


is reaching for 
something that stubbornly remains 
a foot or two above the ends of his 
exploratory fingers. 

What Howard has endeavored to 
us a woman of an in- 
herited integrity battling to frustrate 
an encroachment upon her of dis- 
honesty and disgrace. At moments 
this woman begins to seem a real 


do is to show 


(Continued on page 28) 
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ALL it a blind spot or a touch 

of creeping paralysis, anything 

you please, but I can’t see the 
seductiveness or the genius of Lya de 
Putti. 
pression she seems curiously doll- 
like, which may make her the ideal 
subject for a big man’s pet, as in 
“Variety,” but I’m not a big man. 
To appeal to weaklings like me there 
should be 
marionette. 
She does infinitely better in 
“Manon Lescaut” than in the “‘Sor- 
rows of Satan” 


In size, in appearance, in ex- 


more woman and less 


(as who wouldn’t?) 
but even as Manon, her most famous 
role, she seems to me to lack some- 
thing of the human elasticity of a 
real temptress. As the pampered 
mistress dropping a tear for her 
absent lover and yet beguiled by a 
pretty pair of shoes she is perfect. 
But as the ardent woman seducing 
her lover from the threshold of a 
monastery she is unconvincing. Her 
charm is too impersonal and her 
“restraint” seems rather to mark the 





“The Big Parade’ —Still playing its “two-a- 
day.” 

“Ben Hur”—Mammoth spectacle. 

“Moana of the South Seas’’—Idyllic. 

“The Black Pirate’’—Doug in color. 

“For Heaven's Sake’’—Harold Lloyd laugh 
ter. 

loma of the South Seas’’—Gilda Squirms. 


“The Road to Mandalay’’—Lon Chaney slops 
ver. 


| 
| 


“Variety”—The Emil Jannings classic. 
“Mantrap”— North Woods stuff. 
“Nell Gwyn”—Good British film. 


| “Battling Butler’’—Buster Keaton in rare 
form 


“Beau Geste’’—Foreign Legion romance. 
“So This Is Paris’’"—Sophisticated comedy. 
“The Scarlet Letter’ —Lillian Gish at her best. 
“The Strong Man"—Harry Langdon ditto. 
“Sparrows’’—Mother Mary Pickford. 
“One Minute to Play” 
“The Campus Flirt” 
“Tin Gods” 
bridge. 
“The Treasure” —Properly named. 
“You'd Be Surprised”—You would. 
“The Temptress’’—Greta Garbo is good. 
“Kid Boots’’—Eddie Cantor is, too. 
“The Ace of Cads"—Mediocre Menjou. 
“The Better "Ole’’—Old Bill himself. 
“The Magician’’—Well photographed bosh. 
“London”—Echo of “Nell Gwyn.” 
“The Sorrows of Satan""—Florid Corelli. 
“Bardelys the Magnificent’—John Gilbert 
becomes an acrobat. 
| “We're Inthe Navy Now”— Very funny. 
= erybody’s Acting” —All-star comedy. 
“Forever After” —Mush. 


“UT pstage’’ —Vaudevillainous. 


The Galloping Ghost. 
Bebe wins the race. 
Renée Adorée jumps off a 





“The Eagle of the Sea” —Cortez as a pirate 
“Potemkin” 
“What Price Glory?” 


A mazing. 


Pictorially great 























limit of her emotional capabilities. 

“Manon,” however, is a splendid 
picture, a credit to the UFA organi- 
zation and to Arthur Robison, its 
director. The photography and set- 
tings are quite up to the UFA stand- 
ard and the acting on the whole su- 
perb. In criticizing Miss de Putti’s 
performance I am not trying to 
measure her against her sisters in 
Hollywood but against her own repu- 
tation. Otherwise I should cry, 
“Magnificent!” 


| saw “Manon Lescaut” in the 

Cameo Theater, avery small play- 
house of comparatively simple ap- 
pointments, leased by the Film Arts 
Guild for the showing of pictures of 
genuine artistic merit. And then I 
crossed the Square to the new Para- 
mount Theater. The contrast was 
instructive. 

If there is anything missing from 
this Grand Cinema Terminal that 
money can buy or the vanity of man 


(Continued on page 25) 
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PatieENtT—You see we was havin’ a couple of highballs when one of the bunch pushed me and slopped 


more’n a spoonful on my hand. 
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Vorce Orrstace—Bill made a for- 
tune out of his oil well. 
Tue Horseman—I didn’t know he 
struck oil. 
“He didn’t, but he pulled up the 
well and sold it for post holes.” 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Tragedy 


The shipwrecked man had been 
wandering on the desert island for 
three days. Food nor drink he had 
none during all that time. His 
tongue hung out a foot. 

Suddenly he saw before him a pile 
of small cubical boxes. 

“Food! Food!” cried the famished 
man as he rushed forward and seized 
one of the boxes. But the poor fellow 
felldead. For on the box were these 
horrible words: 

“Now you'll like bran!” 

—Illinois Siren 


FAP 


“Gosh, I had a narrow escape last 
night.” 

““How’s that?” 

“Well, I woke up in the middle of 
the night and saw something white 
moving in the room. So I grabbed 
my gun and shot it. After I turned 
the light on, I found it was my shirt.” 

“T don’t see any narrow escape to 
that.” 

“Why, just suppose I hadn’t taken 
my shirt off last night.” 

—Northwestern Purple Parvot 


Radial 


She—Take back your diamond 
ring. It’s paste. 
He—Better keep it, girlie; a paste 
on the hand is worth two in the eye. 
—Cincinnati Cynic 





Our Latest Song Hit 
boy’s song? 
"30—No, what is it? 
“How Many Times?” 
—Western Reserve Red Cat 


29—Have you heard the news- 

















“My accusers are right. I am a 


liar.” 
“I don’t believe you.” 
—Norre Dame JUGGLER 


Gordon—Jim’sh goina Europe. 
Jin—Shasho! Wha’sa dope? 
*He’sh shailin’ ona shixsha De- 
schember.” 
“Sha damfine boat. 
on "er las’ shummer!” 
—Princeton Tiger 


Wen’ over 


Rd 


“Stop sniffling, little boy. Can’t 
you do something with your nose?” 
the austere old lady asked on the 
crowded street car. 

“Yes’m,” returned the lad politely, 
“I can keep it out of other folks’ 
business.” 

—Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket 


Riad 


Jedge—Y ou are charged with strik- 
ing the defendant. What cher got to 
say fer yerself? 

Answer—Well, she asked for it. 

“How come?” 

“She asked me to fetch her a wrap 
and I fetched her a darn good one.” 

—Rensselaer Pup 
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One way of beating the army. 


—Ya.e Recorp 
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A prof was calling the roll for the 
first time. 

“Mr. Leinz?”’ he said, “is that ‘L’ 
as in ‘Luke’?” 

“No,” came the reply, “it’s ‘Heinz’ 


as in ‘Baked Beans.” ” 
— Northwestern Purple Parrot 


FAS 


Paul—That wasn’t real 
spaghetti we had for supper. 
Vera—How do you know? 
“Because real Italian spaghetti 
drops off your fork and goes ‘Wop’ 
on your plate.” 
—Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket 


Italian 


Rat 


A lady from far Alabama, 
Was trying to wield a large hamma; 
But she hit her toenail, 
And was sent off to jail, 
For using such very bad gramma. 
—Centre Colonel 


Pade 


“M’lord—could you give a poor 
man a pound?” 

“That I could-—and right readily a 
kick too.” —California Pelican 





Gown—Do you know anything that 
is good for a cold? 


Town—Yes; but he won’t sell it 
to students. 


—GETTYSBURG CANNON BALL 
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“This Zimbalist is marvelous, isn’t 
he?”’ 
“Yes, he sure can play those Zim- 


bals.”’ —C. C. N. Y. Mercury 


Sas 


Punch—Did you hear the come- 
dian committed suicide? 
Bowl—Yes? 
“Uh-huh, Cut his jocular vein.” 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 


Re Ptiad 


He—I want to buy a present for 
my wife. 
“Can I interest you in some silk 
stockings?” 
“Let’s see about the present first.” 
—Purple Cow 
Pad 


“Ts she a careful girl?” 
“Yes, verily. She ponders nothing, 
very carefully, and then says it.” 
—Colorado Dodo 


Pad 
She—What’s a party platform? 


He—More gin, better girls, bigger 
allowance. —Cornell Widow 
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ANAT Db >. 
_ es ree SETI 
“Do you believe in marriage?” 
“Only as a last resort.” 


N. Y. U. MEDLEY 
ae 


A Scotchman in a Penny Arcade 
came across a punching-bag machine 
with a notice on it to the effect that 
if one hit the bag hard enough the 
penny would be returned. 

Friends found him two hours later, 
lying under the machine, 
scious, with both arms broken. 


uncon- 


—Brown Jug 


Fae 
Cynthia—How is your husband? 
Dorothy—I haven't seen him for five 
years. I think I must have said 


something to annoy him. 


= Buffalo Bison 


Pata 


May—I wouldn’t give you a straw 
if you were drowning. 
Kay—I wouldn't touch it if you 


did. —Buckneil Belle Hop 





Mitton—Great heavens! Where 
did you get that scar? 

Noau—Poker. 

*“*('heating?” 

““No, flirting with the cook.” 


Groraia Tecnu. YELLOW JACKET 
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“I wonder you read them comic papers, Bert. 


nasty silly joke about plumbers.” 


A Man About Town 
(Continued from page 14) 


the Manhattan Opera House. There 
was nothing playing at the Manhat- 
tan Opera House that night, but it 
didn’t make much difference to 
Robert who could always get seats 
there the last minute because he 
knew the man at the box office, 
“Andrew Fox.” 

Robert really knew lots and lots 
of people because he had been in 
the hardware business for six years 
and there are lots of people in the 
hardware business. Robert was 
the first man in the hardware busi- 
ness to start the “Don’t Put Tacks 
in Your Mouth” campaign. In 
after years Robert claims there will 
be few people left who will put tacks 
in their mouths while they are tack- 
ing instead of putting them in a 
cigar box, an empty drawer, an old 
barrel or some place where they 
would be much safer. 

One day Robert was walking down 
the other side of the street hardly 
realizing that he would run into none 
else than Harry Doff who was diet- 
ing at the time because he had some 
trouble with his stomach. 

“What are you doing on that street 
car?” he shouted at the top of his 
lungs. 

“T’m boarding it, can’t you see?” 
Harry shouted back in a loud, clear 
tone. Harry was well known in the 
neighborhood for boarding street 
cars. He also boarded dogs and 
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Always got some 


—Humorist 


some cats while people were away in 
the summer. 

“T had a very funny dream about 
you,” Robert went on. 

“Why?” remarked Harry eagerly. 

“Why what?” inquired Robert. 

“Why nothing—that’s just sort 
of an expression.” 

“First I dreamed I was in a quan- 
dary,”” Robert went on. 

“What was it like?” 

“I don’t remember exactly except 
that it wasn’t very well furnished. 
And I didn’t sleep very well,”’ Rob- 








ert continued. “In this quandary 
I dreamed I was matching pennies 
and tossed in my sleep all night.” 

“So long,” and they shook hands. 

Up to the day when Robert at- 
tended a physical culture and hy- 
giene lecture, Robert never used to 
give the care of his body much 
thought. Once in a while he used to 
exercise his authority but that was 
about all. This he did with some 
special apparatus he had made for 
that purpose. But Robert found 
out, as others will, that there is lots 
to exercise besides one’s authority. 

Take oatmeal, for example. Oat- 
meal is grown in thirty-two States 
in this country and is used in sym- 
bolic fashion on the State seal of 
Maryland. If you doubt this just 
take the State seal out some time 
and look at it. 

So it was that Robert would take 
oatmeal every morning for break- 
fast after he attended the lecture 
on physical culture and hygiene. 
That is, he would take it unless it 
had lumps in it. He never liked 
lumps—except possibly in his coffee 
in the morning, but that was differ- 
ent because they were made out of 
sugar. Stanley Rauh. 


Radial 


We understand that Gene Tunney 


A sort of scrap- 
—Everybody’s 


is writing a book. 
book, we presume. 





“Just look at those two modern girls, George.” 
“Yes, I don’t know what we're coming to.” 





—London Opinion 
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the day after Christmas. A pretty 
and high spirited girl, in the person 
of Mona Palma, bursts within the | 
circle of his consciousness. Does she 
heighten his circulation? There is 
no indication of it to flutter the 
Meighan technique, although we 
learn toward the end that she is “‘the 
only thing I ever loved.””. Through 
storm and stress he remains the same 
pale, obviously tired, slightly precious 
person who years ago made himself 





“interesting” to women fans — a | 
standardized product. 

But you should see the Paramount 
Theater! 


yxtcr from a previous review of 
“Potemkin,” the Russian pic 





ture: 
“If any picture ever fully justified 
the cinema, ‘Potemkin’ does. After 


—_—<Per Yrwgper tf seeing it one feels instinctively that 
... this is the sort of thing, speaking 
broadly, done in the sort of way, also 
speaking broadly, for which in the 
end the motion picture was invented 
—instead of for sticky romances and 
Judging the Movies idiotic melodramas and slapstick 
ctl farces in imitation of the old ten- 
(Continued from page 21) IIRAV Ya WANTS twent’-thirt” stage. ‘Potemkin’ re- 
display it eludes my imagination. at \ 
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“Oh, Captain, I’ve been looking for you everywhere. I want to tell 
vou how I like my eggs done in the morning.” 
—London Opinion 
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Marble and gilt and crystal, and ex- 
pensive paintings and crimson dra- 
peries, modestly bedeck a “grand 
lobby” two stories high such as no 


aN actors, properties too vast and action 
too various for any stage. And by 
the same token it brushes aside all 
the little tricks of stage tradition 





Psychic J 


“ Tom my is 3 
my psychic.” 





opera house can boast. There is a developed during centuries of inti- 
fountain in it tinkling, and ubiquitous mate play over the footlights. It is 
uniformed attendants with elaborate the movies come into their own.” 


manners murmuring, and maybe 
canaries singing, for all I remember, 
and of course awed couples from the 
sticks promenading up and down 
stairs and ohing and ahing. And all 
this before one enters the vast audi- 
torium itself, withitsdome ten stories 
aloft and its loges and galleries and 
super organ. 

But what, I ask you, is the picture 
that reposes in this obscenely elabor- 
ate frame, what the jewel nestled in 
this lavishly pretentious box? On 
the occasion of my visit as meek and 
spiritless a film as I have ever seen 
exhibited, namely, “The Canadian,” 
with Thomas Meighan. 

The drama itself, based on a play 
by Somerset Maugham, is not with- 
out interest and dignity, but the 
picture should have been labeled, 
“Meighan Plays Safe.” He walks 
through his part as if life for a young 





and lusty frontiersman raising wheat Motorist (after many attempts to start his midget)—’Ere—any of 
in the Canadian Northwest were as you boys playing about with a magnet? 
drab and discouraging as a hangover Humorist 
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Free 


Investment 
Advice 


The JupGcE Investment 
Bureau is now answering 
questions for investors from 
half « dozen countries. Our 
friendly advice is given free 
to thousands 
and addressed 


brings you an answer which 


A stamped 
envelope | 


includes our best judgment 
on investment problems 


Investment Bureau, Judge, 


627 West 43d St., N. Y. | 


Gentlemen—Kindly advise 
me about the following : 


Name . 


Address . 




















SHORT TERM 
8% BONDS 


Maturities—2 to 8 years; 


Security—First mortgages on new, in- 
come-producing buildings; first lien 
on income; monthly advance pay- 
ments on interest and principal col- 
lected from the borrower by trustee; 


Trustee: Trust Company of Florida, 
operating under state banking super- 
vision; 

Record: No loss to any investor since 
this business was founded in 1909. 


Free Booklet: Mailed on request. 


First Mortgage Bonds at 8% 
$100 Bonds, = Bonds, $1000 Bonds 
Partial Payments Arranged 


Write to, 





in Capi #§00.000 
MIAMI, FLORIDA 
WamRGcccccccccncececececcesesccocesssce 
— 
ce ntntrnbitinninatininnmanianintiins 
CiEFecccceccccccce S$€B08.002000000-0 234 





Investment Bureau 





Subscribers to JupGE are entitled to answers to inquiries on financial questions, and in emer- 


gencies to answer by telegraph. No charge is made for this service. 


All communications are 


treated confidentially. A stamped and addressed envelope should always be inclosed. Address 


all inquiries to the Financial Editor, JuvGe, 627 West 43d St., 


and exact street address. 


A Great Demand for Bonds 


by Theodore Williams 


INCE the World War there has 
S grown up an immense and in- 
satiable demand in this coun- 
try for bonds. Widespread appre- 
ciation of this class of securities had 
its birth in the drives for Federal 
bonds during American participa- 
tion in the great conflict. Before 
that time holders of bonds were 
comparatively few in the United 
States. The masses were ignorant 
of their value and desirability, and 
it required intensive appeals to their 
patriotism to induce them to pur- 
chase Libertys and Victorys. But 
once come into possession of these, a 
pronounced popular appetite for 
bond issues was formed, and as our 
Government’s flotations were re- 
stricted, the bonds of foreign nations 
and of domestic corporations were 
eagerly sought for. Now there are 
millions of bondholders in our do- 
mains and the number is continually 
increasing. Hundreds of millions in 
bonds are offered yearly and are 
snapped up immediately. The pub- 
lic hunger in this respect appears to 
have no bounds. Financial houses 
complain at times that they are un- 
able to properly supply the market. 
General prosperity makes available 
vast aggregates of surplus funds 
which seek sound and safe invest- 
ment. The rush for bonds is a re- 
markable demonstration of the in- 
telligence and good sense of Ameri- 
can investors, who buy mostly not 
for speculative reasons but to hold 
for income. 

All varieties of first-class bonds— 
railroad, industrial, public utility and 
real estate—may prudently be 
bought by those who desire ample 
security for invested money. Real 
estate bonds have lately been called 
into question in some quarters, but 
they have regained their deserved 
position among the safest and best- 
yielding issues. Annual total trans- 


New York, giving full name 


Anonymous communications will in no case be answered. 


actions in first mortgage real estate 
bonds have mounted to one billion 
dollars and that figure will be much 
exceeded in the not distant fu- 
ture. Plans have been made by 
prominent interests to safeguard 
further and to stabilize this expand- 
ing industry. The responsible houses 
engaged in it are determined that 
lax methods and ill-judged under- 
writing shall be eliminated, and that 
real estate bonds shall be guaranteed 
a soundness equal to that of the so- 
called gilt-edged issues. There is 
no valid reason why this should not 
be the case universally, as it is to- 
day in very many instances. Even 
now the offerings of the reputable 
dealers are worthy of the confidence 
and consideration of the public. 
These offerings are already as well 
secured as skilled experience and 
good faith can make them. 


Answers to Inquiries 


T., Moprie, Ata.: This department does not 
concern itself with the commodity markets, but 
it agrees with you that purchase of high grade 
cotton at the current low quotation might prove as 
profitable as and less risky than, a speculation 
in stocks. From reliable sources comes the infor- 
mation that although this year’s cotton crop is the 
hugest on record, so large a proportion of it is 
damaged or inferior that there will not be a great 
excess of the better quality staple and that the 
value of this is bound to rise. 

J., Peoria, Iuu.: The textile industry has re- 
cently begun to show signs of recovery from its 
long depression. Cotton mills are aided by the 
cheapness of cotton, and woolen mills find an im- 

roved demand for their products. American 
Noolen stocks have advanced on the better con- 
ditions, and even Consolidated Textile shares have 
had a spurt of vitality. Holders of the latter, how 
ever, are not as yet very sanguine. They have had 
too many years of disappointment to get elated 
all at once. But they may some day have their 
reward. 

G., Sr. Paci, Mtnn.: Prosperity is bound at 
times to smile on every industry. Sugar is now 
coming into its own once more, and the stocks of 
the sugar producing companies have displayed 
more vigor. Perhaps the same will yet happen in 
the lagging oil industry. You can better afford to 
hold your dividend paying sugar and oil shares than 
to | of them at am | less than you paid. 

, Torrineton, Conn.: General Motor’s com- 
x." decline of 10 points below your purchase 
price was due to market conditions and not to lack 
of merit in the stock. It is better to hold it for a 
higher price than to sacrifice it. Waldorf System 
common gives a return which makes it a fairly good 
business man’s investment. Swift & Co. bonds are 
meritorious and quite safe. 

N., New York Crry: Considering the long pull 
possibilities of the Beaver Board Companies, it does 
not seem advisable to accept a loss of $61 per share 
on your holdings of its stock. Wait awhile to see if 
it — not go higher. 

Roxserry, N. Y.: Stewart Warner and Wa- 
bas ‘ Railroad prefe srred are pretty good dividend 
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payers and may prudently be held. Common- 
wealth Power common makes a moderate return 
on market price, and the preferred a better one. 
The pfd. has an investment quality. The com- 
mon no doubt has a future, but a switch to a good 
standard issue would yield you more income. 

A., Kansas Crry, Mo.: Atlantic Gulf & West 
Indies has paid no dividends since February, 1921. 
There is no investment quality in shares with that 
record. Standard Oil of New Jersey common pay 
ing, with extra, only $1.12'¢ is hardly a “good buy” 
at present price. Many sound issues can be bought 
which make a larger yield. 

, Muskoces, Ox xa.: It is impossible at pres 
ent to foresee the future of Rumanian currency. 
There is considerable unrest in the kingdom, and 
finances are not well settled. The King has been 
seriously ill and his death might be followed by 
commotion. Queen Marie’s visit here had, it was 
alleged, as one object, the obtaining of a loan 
from American bankers. Should there be no 
dynastic trouble, and should Rumania get th 
needed money, leu might advance in value. One 
can only guess at the future. The purchase of 
Armour A stock, a non-dividend payer, is not ad 
vised. You can get American La France, paying 
#1 for several dollars less per share, and Conti 
nental Motors, paying 80 cents, for nearly the same 
price as La France. 

G., Crxctnnati, O.: Penn Seaboard Steel has 
been for years just a gamble and has been selling 
for %& of a dollar with no prospects of doing 
much better, though it made a small profit in 
9 months compared with a loss in the like period 
of last year. It is poor policy to buy cheap, non 
dividend paying issues. 

)UISVILLE, Ky.: Gimbel Brothers common 
pays no dividend, and is selling up out of line on 
expectations. The pfd. shares, paying 87, are a 
good business man’s investment. U. S. Steel com- 
mon is, of course, a first-class issue, and its price 
holds high because of hopes of increased dividend 
or a ae cutting. At current quotation its 7 
per cent. dividend makes a fair yield. 

D., New York Crry: Your holdings of domestic 
bonds appear to be sound. Italian Government 7's 
may recover the slight decline if economic condi 
tions in Italy go on improving. American & For- 
eign Power 7 per cent. preferred is giving you good 
interest on the money you invested. The decline 
of 9 points or so in the stock was due to disap- 
pointing revenues from the company’s properties 
in Cuba. Better earnings are expected with the 
improvement in the sugar industry of the island. 

‘ven as matters are, the pfd. dividend is being 
earned by a small margin and, it is asserted, will be 
maintained. 

B., New York Crrr: Savoy Oil has paid no 
dividend since 1920. Why should anyone want 
its stock? Miami Copper shares are a good busi- 
ness man’s mining purchase. Happiness Candy 
makes a satisfactory yield on market price, but is 
rather speculative still. United Profit Sharing 

ying 60 cents regular with stock extras, looks 
ike a fair business man’s purchase. 

G., Wrsnirec, Canada: International Combus- 
tion Engineering lately reported a large increase in 
business and earnings, and this may some day be 
reflected in a higher dividend rate. At present the 
stock sells too high for its $2 return. 

P., Saranac Lake, N. Y.: Southern Dairies, Inc., 
reports for the 9 months ended September 30, net 
earnings of about 86 per share on Class A stock. 
The dividend is #4, and it looks well asssured. 
American Can is said to be doing about as well as in 
1925, but it is doubtful if any increase in the 82 
dividend on common will be made soon. The 
stock sells far above the price justified by the 
dividend. The Erie Steam Shovel Co. lately paid 
its initial quarterly dividends on common and pfd. 
That on common was 6214 cents, or at the annual 
rate of $2.50. This is low for industrial shares 

selling at over $50. 

Ss ood TH, N. H.: Two competent banking 
concerns > foreign connections agree that the 
Reichsbank Notes you inquire about are valueless. 
They were part of Germany's paper currency that 
went to “eternal smash.” The Reichsbank 1s con- 
trolled by the Government, and its issues are 
government tokens. 

G., New York Crry: The bond and mortgage 
company you mention makes loans on second 
mortgages and claims to be a successful concern. 
But you must see that first mortgages would be 
safer, and the company’s stock cannot be as safe as 
first mortgage real estate bonds would be. There 
are listed stocks that make a stronger appeal. 
Among these are Standard Gas & Electric 8 per 
cent. preferred, Dodge Bros. 7 per cent. pfd., 
Armour of Delaware 7 per cent. pfd., and Inter- 
national Paper 7 per cent. pfd 

K., Syracuse, N. Y.: First mortgage real estate 
bonds offered by the F. H. Smith Co. are reasonably 
safe. The Adair Realty & Trust Company’s 614 
per cent. guaranteed-insurable bonds are about as 
safe as such bonds can be made. 

E., Scuenecrapy, N. Y.: Notwithstanding the 
fact that some of the shares in your list have 
declined since you bought them, American Tel & 
Tel., North American, Dodge Bros. pfd., Endicott 
Johnson, American Tobacco B, Studebaker, 
Adirondack Light & Power pfd., and Pacific Gas 
& Electric, all making returns, are good enough to 
hold. You have profits on some of these and 
the others may pouty, in the changes of the 
market, get back to cost. Seaboard Air Line 
common is a dividendless speculation which seems 
likely at some time to pay Sividk nds 





B., Montrear, Can.: Your list of four stocks 
is of the speculative variety. Butte & Superior, 
paying $2, has declined a few points from your 
specified price. Ahumada Lead, paying $1 includ- 

extras, would rise if the return were assured. 

The Sweets and Wilson common issues give nothing 
to stockholders wr the stocks are not inviting. 

W., Orzen, N. The Briggs Mfg. Co. stock 
pays 33. During a nine months ended Septem- 
ber 30, 1926, the company earned %5.23 per share, 
slightly less than in like part of 1925. The divi 
dend appears to be secure for the immediate future 
at least. S a manufacturer of accessories the 
compan * prosperity depends on that of the 
automobile industry. The Lambert Co.'s income 
has shown a considerable increase this year and 
a higher dividend rate has been declared. The 
stax - sells ajlittle high for the present return of 85. 4 

HELEN 4, Mont.: The Beatrice Creamery 
Co. 4 a good record and is paying %5 yearly on 
commun. Cuba Company's common makes a 
fine yield on market price, and would sell for more 
money were the dividend deemed assured. The 
American Arch Co. manufactures practically all 
the arch work in locomotive fire boxes in the 
United States and Canada. Its dividends are 
liberal and its shares attractive. 

, ALEXANDRIA Bay, N. Y.: Kay Copper has 
been persistently boosted for a long time by cer- 
tain brokers, but recently it sold below $1.50 per 
share. A mining stock selling at that low figure is 
in the mere gamble class. 

P., Hargmonsurc, Va.: The stocks of the 
Chase National Bank and the New York Title & 
Mortgage Co. are of the highest merit, but they 
are selling at levels which, in spite of their liberal 
dividends, render the yields very moderate. Antic- 
ipation of future profits and increased returns, 
and possible melon cutting, account for this. If 
you are prepared to wait for some time for bigger 
disbursement it will be well enough to buy either 
or both these issues. The Title & Mortgage Co 
pays the larger dividend, but the market pric« 
of its stock nearly equalizes the returns. American 
rel. & Tel. stock is one of the best and safest of 
listed securities and it stards a chance of apprecia 
tion in the course of year, Its present net yield 
satisfies hosts of investors. It would not be 
‘miss to invest your entire $2,400 in it. But 
diversity is a good thing in investment, and you 
might also consider Union Pacific common and 
standard Gas & Electric 8 per cent. preferred. 

W., Putapevrnia, Pa.: Philadelphia Rapid 
lransit common and preferred are reasonably saf« 
and attractive propositions. The Pennsylvania 
Light & Power Co. is paying 7 per cent. on preferred 
but nothing as yet on common. The preferred 
looks worth while. Other preferred stocks of 
proved soundness include Standard Gas & Electric 
pfid., U. S. Steel pfd., International Paper pfd 
and Beth. Steel ptd. Part of your $15,000 might 
- » into Union Pacific common and American 

& Tel., and into first mortgage real estate 
pam 

J., Bristor, Pa.: Dodge Bros. 6s are not secured 
by mortgage, but as the company is able to pay 
7 per cent. on its pfd. stock the interest on these 

bonds seems to be well assured. They are a good 
purchase for a business man. It will require a 
big increase in American Bosch Magneto’'s net to 
warrant advance of the shares to your purchase 
price of $30. In the nine months ended September 

30 the company earned $1.18 per share. The 

fourth quarter is expected to be the best of the 

year. The company has gone into the radio busi- 
ness and from this its managers hope for sub- 
stantial profits. The outlook, however, is so 
uncertain that it may be well for you to switch to 
a dividend payer. 

New York, December 18, 1926. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


The Trust Company of Florida, Miami, Fla., 
an institution with a paid in capital and surplus of 

#500,000, and operating under State banking 
supervision, offers short term 8 per cent. bonds 
maturing in two to eight years. The bonds are 
secured by income-producing properties, and by 
monthly advance payments on interest and prin 
cipal by the borrowers. The company claims 
a record of no loss to any customer since its busi- 
ness was founded in 1909. The bonds may be had 
on partial payment. Fully explanatory booklets 
(223) will be mailed by the Trust Company to 
any applicant. 

Special attention is called by the Adair Realty & 
Trust Company to the fact that Adair bonds are 
investments which can be insured against loss of 

rincipal and interest. They have been approved 
i insurance by one of the strongest surety com 
panies in the country with resources exceeding 
$30,000,000. This privilege is optional on the 
part of buyers who desire the strengthening of 
safeguards deemed already sufficient. These 
bonds are secured by conservatively appraised 
income-producing city property and are uncon- 
ditionally guaranteed . the Adair Realty & 
Trust Co. with capital, surplus and profits of 
#2,500,000. They are the development of sixty 
one years of experience in the first mortgage 
investment field, during which time prompt pay- 
ments have always been made when due. Many 
wealthy people are adding Adair bonds to their 
lists of holdings. F Full information regarding 
these securities is contained in booklet G-12 which 
may be obtained from the Adair Realty & Trust 
Co., Healey Building, Atlanta, Ga 



























Your January 
Investments 


NOW! 


Before planning the 
reinvestment of your 


ee funds send 


ve circu- 
i aa e current 
Milton Strauss Cor- 
poration First Mort- 
gage 612% Gold 
Bond offerings. 

Reservations made 
now can be delivered 
any time during the 
month of January. 


THE 
MILTON STRAUSS 
CORPORATION 


First Mortgage Real Estate Bonds 
Penobscot Building Detroit, Mich. 


ovecenseeeeee) OU PO Neeeseccseccee 


Please send me descriptive cir- 
culars of your current offerings. 
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are mighty good friends 


If the Judge Investment 


Bureau can give you any 


help in safely investing 


them, the pleasure is all 


ours 


Address 


Investment Bureau 


Judge 
627 West 43d Street, New York 














Distributed Investment Trustee Shares 


Ideal for the small trader. The collateral behind 
these certificates places the character of the se- 
urity beyond question. Folder free on request 


PAUL KAYE, - + = 149 BROADWAY, N, Y, 




















Why not make use of the roads for advertising? 


Judging the Shows 
(Contenued from page 19) 


character, only to dissolve the next 
instant into a creature of grease 
paint. This is not the fault of Miss 
Eames, who plays the rdéle, but of 
the playwright. His grip on the pole 
of life is still too weak to fetch up 
out of the depths anything save a 
superficially glittering goldfish. It 
seems a pity that the Theater Guild, 
if it is at all sincere in its desire to 
do the work of American dramatists, 
doesn’t either find or stop rejecting 
the plays of such men as O'Neill, 
Kelly, Kearney, et al., instead of ex- 
pending its misdirected energies 
upon plays that might well be left 
to less important impresarios. 

Alfred Lunt’s performance of the 
role of the Ned McCobb’s daugh- 
ter’s bootlegging brother-in-law is a 
distinctly humorous achievement. 
The fellow is an actor of parts. 


ill 


(CCecux SorEL inaugurated her 

American season with a French 
John Drinkwater composition called 
“Maitresse de Roi,” by the MM. 
Aderer and Ephraim. It deals with 
the life and times of Du Barry, and 
it is dull, dull stuff. As for Madame, 
I have written of her so extensively 
in the past that I find, after lighting 
three cigars, I have not much more 
to say of her. She is a skillful actress; 
she has all the tricks at her beck and 
call; she knows how to use her voice; 
she wears costumes well; yet she 
lacks that peculiar quality that com- 
pels an interest in what she does. 
She is like a furnace enveloped by a 
cement wall; the heat is in her, but 


—London Opinion 


it doesn’t come out. I observed that 
certain of my confreres compare her 
with Bernhardt, though, true 
enough, to her disadvantage. She 
is no more properly to be compared 
with Bernhardt—whether to her dis- 
advantage or not—than Guffanti is 
to be compared with Mussolini. 


IV 


“rue Desert Sone” is the new 

Casino musical comedy. Rom- 
berg has written no less than three 
good melodies for it; it is well sung 
by Vivienne Segal and Robert Halli- 
day; it has some good low humor; 
and it is nicely put on. Its libretto 
is a dud. But there is enough in it 
otherwise to give you a pleasant 
theatrical evening. 


A new device for the telephone 
insures that a conversation is not 
overheard. What we want to know 
is who invented the device that so 
often insures that no conversation 
can be heard at all? 

—London Opinion 


Riad 


A society lady has had on an aver- 
age a fresh husband every two years. 
It is rumored that, although not a 
film star, she is to be offered the 
freedom of the city of Los Angeles. 

—Humorist 


Rid 


“Facism would never work in this 
country,” says a contemporary. 
No, all the politicians would want 
to be Mussolini. —Passing Show 


Rtal ad 


Mother (to Bobby)—Surely you 
did something else but eat at the 
school treat? 

Bobbie—Yes, mummie. After tea 
we sang a hymn called, “We can 
sing, full though we be.” 

Mother learned later that the 
hymn selected had been, “Weak and 
sinful though we be.” 

—Dublin Sunday Independent 
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They call her Venus, be- 
cause she’s not all there. 





Jucge pays $5 for each one printed. 





“I’m sorry I couldn’t come to your party yesterday.” 


“Dear me! Weren’t you there?” 


“Oh, why, of course I was! How stupid of me—I must have for- 


gotten!” 


—Humorist 
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Maiden Lady 


month ago. 


My 


dear, 


Who Killed Cock Robin? 


(Continued from page 6) 


What he 

‘*Rabelais.”’ 
Now what does this peculiar clue 

indicate? 


coroner's ear. wanted t 


say was 


According to his 
Cock Robin, or Robbins, 
as he loved to be called, was an avid, 
or rabid, reader. And the book he 


own 
testimony, 


liked best was his Rabelais. Is it 
therefore unlikely that he had 
loaned his Rabelais to a friend, who 


lost it by accident, the loss so affect- 
ing Robin that he died from pure 
grief, the meanwhile uttering the 
name of his best loved book? 
Answer: Yes, it’s damned unlikely. 

But all this speculation is, of 
course, premature. What we want 
to know after all is something a good 











Motorist—Gee, an obstruction as 
big as that oughta be on th’ road 


Pele Mele 


maps! 


I’ve only just heard of your marriage a 
Am I too late to congratulate you? 


—London Opinion 


deal more relevant: How would a 
man go about getting two quarts of 
good rye for the holidays? 


Perelman 
Bae 


The boxer came to the doctor with 
a_ black and a broken head. 
“Did this happen while you were 
training?’ asked the doctor. 

The laughed: “No, 
can’t touch me.” 


eve 


boxer they 
“You were 
“No.” 
“Then I don’t understand.” 
The boxer breathed heavily: “My 
wife proved to me that she couldn't 
possibly go on wearing last year’s 


hat.” Ulk (Berlin) 


set on in the street?” 


Rad 


The newest locomotives have seats 
for the driver and fireman. Similar 
accommodation is provided for some 
of the passengers. 

—Passing Show 


rad 


“Congratulations! They tell us 


you are going to get married.” 


“No. I am not going to be mar- 
ried.” 
“Ah, in that case, congratula- 
tions!” —Buen Humor (Madrid) 


FUNNYBOVES; 


Mussolini covldn’t survive a 
) shot of the stuff his countrymen 
brew over here. 







Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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Smarty -- Smarty -- Smarty 
Going to a Party? You bet lam! And 
see these Jeweled Garters I am wearing? 


pass nge Blossoms No. 12, = 


15. Ora ear! p trang 
No. 51.50 per pelt rls, 33% 00 per pao’ 
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No. 17. (The Pearlastic worn in the picture) One 
Strand with Alternating Pearls, $2.50 per pair. 





No. 37. Forget-Me-Not, 
$2.75 per pair. 
Gorgeous Silk 


No. 19. One Strand of 
Pearls, $2.00 per pair. 
Garters PEARLASTICS (patented). 
Mounted with indestructible pearis in lovely designs 
Packed tn beautiful gift box. THE SMARTEST THING 
EVER. Inexpensive, Charming. What's More They 
Cannot Be Cheaply Imitated. Order Yours NOW and 
solve Your \ mas Gift Problem 


L. RINKER, Dept. 412, 
296 Broadway, mm We 
Please send me Nos. 15 19 

colors wanted 

Name 

Address 

City Stat 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
Send No Money—Pay the Postman 





Say “‘Bayer’’ - Insist! 


For Colds 
Pain 
Neuralgia 


Headache 
Lumbago 
Rheumatism 








DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART} 


Safe— 


which contains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





Accept only a 
Bayer package 








1 Always insist upon having & 


Tonic Appetizer 
for 52 Years BITTERS 
ae Cc. W. F Abbett 







by mail X 
& Co., Baler oa. oS 











PRINTS for a 
MAN’S DEN 








“The Busybody” 
By Sam Brown 


A tantalizing and appealing picture that is a 
wonderful delineation of virile living motion. Our 
reproduction in all the vivid coloring of the painting 
is from the engraver's original plates. Printed on 
heavy Art Mat, size 844 x 1144 inches 


Carefully packed and sent 
postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 








“Be Yourself” 
By Robert Patterson 


All of the mad, frolicking impishness that is 
so often hidden behind a saintly mask of demureness | 
by daughters of Eve has been captured by the | 
artist in this intriguing picture Printed in full 
color on heavy Art Mat, size 834 x 1114 inches, 
ready for framing 

| 


Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents each 


JUDGE 


ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York | 


FOR MEN 
4 
/ 


“MADE AT KEY 





— 
OF BRAINS 


{GARS 


WEST 


SELF-CONSC 


DO YOU STAMM 


.e! f -Consciousnese— Menta! 


5 Toe | 
sari The BeeSe Show vorn city 








ARE 


you 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 105 
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Submitted by J. H. Cooper, Lansing, Mich. 


Horizontal 
1. These people are very close to each other. 
6. Japanese head cheese. 


11. Lady Godiva's horse knew this was the 
right turn. 

12. A smart blow. 

14. Eggnog without the egg. 

15. This is a poetic island. 

17. Drug store cowboy’s dissipations. 

19. The Spanish berry, or buck. 

21. Jewish quarters. 

22. This autoist drives at a fine pace. 

23. A Hebraic exclamation. 

24. Stewed, oiled, pickled, or what were you. 

26. You and me. 

27. A table scrap. 

29. This is born in France. 

30. A Denmark slipper. 

32. What most people who bought land in 
Florida are. 

34. This is an old salt. 

36. This heavenly old fellow runs a tannery. 

37. What Alphonse and Gaston tried to be. 

38. That schoolgirl complexion. 

39. This is a bird. 

41. Fan again. 

44. A Scot will do this, before they bury him 

45. A hiatus. 

47. This is hers in London. 

49. A river in Siberia. (If you care.) 

51. A sheik’s camping ground. (This requires 
a lot o’ grit. 

53. Political “We.” 

54. They usually have good spirits at these 
parties. 

56. This makes everything on the level. 

58. Throat condition after a spirited party. 

59. Even if Tennessee is anti-evolution, it is 
still this. 

61. When a farmer is plucky, he can get this 
from a duck. 

62. Domestic head cheese (init.). 

64. Same as Horizontal 23, only plural. 

65. Where the corn grows in achers. 

66. Pertaining to great American pill tossers. 

67. This is the big noise in the orchestra. 


Vertical 


1. A beer runner. 

2. Eye language of the flirting flapper. 

3. Seesaws. 

4. This is half o’ cent. 

5. Girls who used to do this knew their stuff. 
7. Preposition. (That's a lot of help.) 

8. Russian coppers. 

9. Good alibi for Dempsey’s non-return. 
. The kind of airs broadcasted from the stock- 

yards. 


12. When an acrobat feels himself slipping, he 
uses this. 


to do. 
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Judge pays $25 for each puzzle printed. 


13. What the “So's your old man” remark is 
16. What the modern flapper is not. (Except 


as regards clothing.) 


17. A follower of the swallows. 
18. Peeping Tom found out that it didn’t pay 


to do this. 


20. To use the needle. 

25. This bird always has a big bill to meat. 

27. A condition resulting from moonshine. 

28. Sitting Bull's bungalow. 

30. Vertical 27 got that way from being on this. 
31. Greek “I's.” 

$2. Organist, fruit peddler, opera singer, etc. 
33. Unborn suckers. 

34. This is ever a contraction. 

35. Woman's detector 

40. A dog chain 

42. What most gentlemen married to blondes 


prefer. 


43. This gets the dirt. 

45. Appreciation with wim and wigor. 

46. A Seahee in these, runs a skin game 

48. This is the whole thing in a nutshell. 

50. Manufacturer of sweets. (This is a stinger.) 
51. Dissipated Egotists Society (init.). 

52. What Queen Marie said she came to America 
(We shall see.) 

53. This is the kitten’s. 


55. Men go to war in this. 

57. Leopold's lifer long friend. 
60. An affirmative in voting. 
63. So is this, in Spain. 


65. A famous baseball Cobb. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Judge Junior’s Dictionary 


A Heavy Date—An engagement with the most 
wonderful girl in the world. 
Ava From Decatur—Point “8” 
ArmepaLe—An uncouth male 
Att Wer—See Wet Smach. 
App_Le Sacce—Bull. 
Arasps—Camel smoker. 
AspuaLt Arnas—A street corner sheik 
Baramwwa—See Crashing; also staging a dance 
BatrLesuir—The girl who wears corsets | 
BoLocna—See Applesauce. 
Banana Ot.—See Applesauce. 
BeazLe—See Flamper 
Bic Dick—Point “10” 
Buwe—Girl friend 
Bunp Date—An engagement 
you ve never met. 


in crap game. 


in crap game. 


with a person 





Biorro—Intoxicated 

Biv E Re IN The morning after. 

BorLep—See Fried 

Botster—The sober one who takes you home 
Box Car—12” in crap game. 

Butter anp Facrer—A person with lots of 


money who gets taken 
CatsseLter—Tight-wad. 
Covereo Wacon—An elderly 

who apes the youthful flapper. 


rotund woman 


Cowsoy— Drug store loafer. 
Crasnine—Getting in without an invite. 
Cosputt—A disagreeable person. 


DEaD-HOOFER 

Deck Le-EDGE 

Du. or Ditty—This word is used a great deal by 
the “collitch” boys. It is of Arabic origin and 
refers to the female companion of a date 


A poor dancer. 
Classy. 


Dince—A colored gentleman. 
Dmr- Gossip. 
Docs—Feet. 


Drac—The girl you escort. 
Dracour—Out-of-town party. | 
Drip—Some one who is “all wet.” 


Deck Soup—Easily beaten | 
Demepora——Beautiful but dumb } 
EaRBENDER—Talker. | 
FLamper—A flapper vamp | 
Fiat Time—See Wet Smack. 
Fiicker—A little wee “bun.” 
_For Cryina Ovr Lovup—Ejaculation of de- 
rision. 
Foxrep—Fooled, taken in. 
Friep—Intoxicated. 


For Bennie 
raccoon coat. 

Get on THE Batt—To go on a drunk. 

Give Hm tue Am or THE Gate—To tell the 
boy friend you do not wish to see him any more. 

Gorpon Warer—Gin. 

Gore—Gossip. 

Har-prnt—Shrimp, small, undersized. 

He's a Firop—Failed to register—and I don't | 
mean if or because—I mean it. 

Hica—Intoxicated. 

Hoory—Bull. 

Hoor anp Mouta—Craves dances and food 

Horntna In—To present one’s self without 
being wanted. 


A term applying to the proverbial 


Hor Sock—Good dancer. 

Hune Up—Delayed, detained. 

Inpoor Aviator—Elevator boy. 

InkweL_L—The girl's home you can use for a 
clubhouse. 

Iron Hatr—Derby. 


It—Sex appeal. 

Jomy Hicks—Point “6” 

JIncLeD—See Blotto. 

“Jor” Cottece—Very collegiate 

KipetzeEr—A wise guy; a spoofer. 

Knock Ovr—Pretty girl. 

Knows His Grocertes—He's no fool. 

Knows His Oars—Has been around (usually 
one who pets well). 

Leaptn’ Lena—Flivver. 

Litt_e Joz—Point “4” in crap game. 

Lovusy—Synonym of rotten. 

Low Down—Confidential inside news. 

Lvuacace—Something on the hip. 

Matakre—Bull. 

Mexican Ataiere—A person who shoots a line. 

Necker—One who pets. 

Nina From Mapirna—Point “9” in crap game 

Om-can—One who takes nine years to complete 
a four-year course. 

On a Bust—On a drunk. 

On His Nose—See Fried. 

On Tae Stus—Financially embarrassed; oroke. 

Partor Leecu—One who doesn’t step out with 
the girl friend. 

Petrrinc—Loving. 

Prorse—Point “5” in crap game. 

Poste Posner—One who throws. 

Porrep—Intoxicated. 

Pc.iep a Fast One—Slipped one over. 

Rirzy—Classy. 

Suepa—A female vamp. 

Surm—A male vamp. 


in crap game. 


To five hundred of ther we wrote simply 
























This book lists the financial 
leaders of America 


“Do you 
Of all who have replied thus far 


62.3% read Judge 


Identica. tests, already announced, of the members of 
four other exclusive New York Clubs show for 


read Judge?” 


Yale JLAG% 
Harvard 70.9% 
Racquet 70.3% 


Union 69.6% 

Combined returns from all five clubs indicate that 
68.7%, more than two-thirds, of their members now 
read Judge; and, in nearly every case, that their 
families also all read Judge. 


Nearly every one of these prominent clubmen wrote 
that his family all liked Judge. 
+ + + + 


Dear Judge—! think my family would like you too. 


NG otras. Ke eke ceca eruas 


CI ie hoe oe ye eueenl gk eee 


Here are five dollars for your next fifty-two numbers. 





m = 
SHELLACED— Meaning intoxicated. /s U > 
SHIN SLoppeER—Poor dancer. \ ais af 
7 
SLEIGH-kIDE—A run around; the raspberry. ? ) Yo 
SNAKE-EYES—Two “ones” in crap. v4 vw 


SNIFTER—See Snort. 
SNOCK ERED 
SNoory 
Snort—A 
Snow Brrp ee user. 
SNUGGLE-PUPPY 
Sora ieee Hound. 
Spare TRE 
there is no one else around. 
STAND-UP 
Sucar Dappy 
Sucak Mamma 


Intoxicated. 

Anything unusually striking. } . - 
drink. Abie Cohen’s body 
o Necker, Lies here in sweet repose; 
| He went to court a lady 


A girl who is asked out only when Where the River Shannon flows. 
Failing to keep a date. 
\ female's steady income. 


Sweet on all the boys. Ty apn ae 





Tus Sovp—Easy to see through. pol pays $5 f or each on One prime Aatog, 
Txrovsanp Warr—Always lit. | . 

Ticut—See Fried. ——— 

Torcu—The object of one’s affections, INSIST UPON 


‘ToucapowNn 
Uptrown— High hat. 
WasH-out—See Wet Smack. 
Wer Smack— 
WoopEen oe Tooth picks. 
Woopen Krmono—Coffin. 
Yun—Yearning. 


—A loan. 


KE MP’S BALSAM 


A dead one; a flat tire. 





| FOR THAT COUGH! 








BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


+ 
id to the first contributor of each Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


£2 will be 
o- used. Must be mailed not later than If Legs Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable. 
Christmas. 10,000,000 on hand. Have a heart? Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 





| The T. GARTER CO, °*%:, 4: Sew London, 








Not Mad, Is He? 


JUDGE: 

The humorous part of your magazine 
is really humorous, [ll give you credit 
for that, but why spoil it all by the nature 
of your editorials? In some respects 
they appear humorous to me, too, but only 
in as far as they show the narrow- 
mindedness of their writer in knocking 
everything that ever contributed to- 
ward the making of this great country 
of ours, and not only that, but then 
totally ignoring, as if by accident, all 
the forces that are constantly at work 
to tear down the laborious work of an- 
other generation. 

But in passing I can not help but agree 
with one point in your last editorial, in 
which you admirably compare the Vare 
regime in Philly with Tammany Hall 
here. 

I have moved since I first subscribed 
to your magazine, and did not even deem 
it advisable to write you of my change 
in address, hoping not to see the maga- 
zine again, but it followed me like a thing 
accursed. So please do not send me any 
more of your numbers, even gratis. 

Truly yours, 
New York, N. Y. Geo. Brenner 
November 12, 1926. 


That's the Spirit! 


My Dear Jupce: I happen to be an- 
other one of these constant readers who 
finds it in him to tolerate W. M. H. My 
other qualifications are that I favor Pro- 
hibition, and go to college nevertheless. 
Our friend “On the Bench,” you may be 
pleased to learn, in my humble estima- 
tion did a noble deed when he laid before 
us, in the Jupce of November 13, the 
whole business of Royalty Worship in 
America. 

I agree with him heartily when he 
promulgates with his customary caustic 
wit, his idea of our “Roi-Mania.” I fail 
utterly to see how any straight thinking 
American citizen, reformers included, 
can make King worship gee with our ideas 
of Democracy. Perhaps the Judge has 
gone too far in criticizing the Queen's 
character, but the main parts of his argu- 
ment can’t be removed by any amount of 
bigotry. 

As to Mr. Houghton’s ravings on the 
subject of Methodism, Prohibition, and 
the Klan, it seems to me he often steps 
off his own territory and demonstrates 
an astonishing lack of ability to change 
the record. But I usually read Juper for 
a laugh anyhow, and if I don’t choose to 
take W. M. H. seriously, why shouldn't 
I take him as a good joke? To my way 
of thinking a whole crowd of people who 
buy JupceE to criticize him would be far 
better off should they learn how to 
“laugh off” something that goes against 
the grain. 

I say hurrah for free thinking and let 
our friend William Morris do just as he 
pleases! J.8.K 
Roslyn, Pa. 

November 14, 1926. 





He Craves Variety 
JUDGE: 

Dear Sir: Being a constant reader of 
your publication and one who thoroughly 
enjoys reading its fine humor, I have 
long been rather perplexed at the in- 
harmonious tone of your editorial page. 
It was becoming so I could know at a 
glance just what to expect in each suc- 
ceeding issue, the same anti-Prohibition, 
anti-Methodist, anti-Koo-koo Klan, or 
should I say just general anti-everything 
you happen not to like. I have long 
cherished the hope that some day it 
might dawn on you that your continual 
rantings on the same subjects, simply a 
slight rehash of the same old line from 
week to week, would grow as stale and 
monotonous and tiresome to your readers 
as the opposite viewpoint on the same 
subjects have evidently grown to you and 
to everyone else. Continual anti-any- 
thing is as monotonous from one side as 
from the other. I had begun to believe 
you had a one-track mind, and that of 
very narrow gauge. 


The Sister—Captain Randall proposes in this letter. 


However, a few weeks back you sur- 
prised me and I feel sure a great majority 
of your readers as well by changing your 
tone and writing some really intelligent 
and constructive editorials on subjects 
which were actually foreign to your 
general line of attack. I congratulate 
you. However, I fear you are beginning 
to fall back into your old way. I simply 
want to tell you that I at least would 
prefer that you stay out of the old muddy 
and well-worn rut and give us some more 
of a more refreshing nature. 

I am a native North Carolinian living 
for the past several months in Florida. 
I am an engineer. I sometimes have to 
smile at your ignorant remarks concerning 
the South. We expect it of you Northern 
editors and pay little attention to it, for 
it hurts nothing. You can keep your 
old Koo-koo Klan in the North. It’s 
long since passed out of the South. As 
to the hidebound evolution-fighting, in- 
tolerant Methodist Church, which is of 
course more so in the South than else- 
where, I enclose the enclosed clipping as 
a shock to your ideas. I believe you're 
on the wrong track. 

Now that I've got this off my chest, 
here's hoping you keep up your old-time 
humor, but for gosh sakes, give us a little 
variety in the editorial page! 

Very truly yours, 
St. Augustine, Fla. J.C. Kirkman 
November 1, 1926. 

[Ep. Norr—The clipping referred to 
has this heading: “Flapper and Sheik 
Defended by Two Methodist Leaders.”’] 








I wonder if he 


really loves me—he’s only known me a week. 


The Brother—Oh, then, perhaps he does! 


—Humorist 
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JUDGE will pay $25 for 
the funniest ending to 
this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. 
The winning ending will be se- 
lected for its originality of idea, 
humor, and cleverness in draw- 
ing. Professional artists are 
barred. Mail yours to the D 
Y. O. C. Editor of JuDGE, 627 
West 43d Street, New York 
N. Y. 

Send as many ‘“‘endings” as you 
wish, but none will be returned 
Contest closes January 3. 
Winning ending appears in the 
issue of February 5 

















Joe Pinkas 
Chicago, Ill 




















Contest No. 74 


Send in your ‘‘Conclusion” 
in ink, on white paper, the 
same general shape as this 
space. You may draw it 
any size you care to. 














— 
(HEY DAD i~ 
|} wuz YA SCARED Cf 
JAT THis OLD Rus 7F 


— .—-——. 





C. Molinelli 
Martinsville, Ind 

















K. F Nordling, 
Brooklyn N. Y 


Above: Runners up in Contest 
No. 68. 

Right: Winner of Contest No. 
68. Henry Dodds, 16 Per- 
milea street, St 
Ont., Canada 


. Catharines, 
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When the tree is 


trimmed for the great day—when the 
peace and good cheer of 


Christmas are almost here 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN the stockings are 
hung by the mantel. And 
the children’s tree is ablaze 
with the gifts and toys for 
tomorrow’s glad awakening. 
When joyously tired at 
midnight you settle down 
by the languishing fire — 
have a Camel! 

For to those who think of 
others, there is no other 
gift like Camels. Camel en- 
joyment enriches every busy 
day, increases the gladness 
in giving, makes life’s antic- 
ipations brighter. Before 
Camel, no cigarette ever 
was so good. Camels are 
made of such choice tobac- 
cos that they never tire the 
taste or leave a cigaretty 
after-taste. 

So on this Christmas Eve, 
when your work for others 
is done — when you're too 
giad for sleep with thoughts 
of tomorrow’s happiness — 
have then the mellowest— 

Have a Camel! 





Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of : Gomemies E igt fet 
Turkish and Domestic tobaccos are blended into Camels by master hom a - C ng hey 
blenders and the finest of French cigarette paper is made especially Christmas Day and_the 
for them. No other cigarette is like Camels. They are the over- 4 to oom pe or 
; "i ; send your Camel cartons 
whelming choice of experienced smokers. asi ae has Gee ae 
be delivered in ampi- 
time. 
R. J. Reynolds Tot 
Company 
_ Winston-Salem, N. 
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